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The modern woman has become aware of the undeniable
fact that only in the estate of love can she attain her highest
and best, and this consciousness brings her to the other
realization, that love is beyond and above law; and against
this her personal respectability revolts. There is an instinctive
tendency to identify this private reaction with public opinion.
This would be the lesser evil; what is worse is that this
opinion is also in her blood, It comes to her like an inner
voice, a sort of conscience, and this is the power that holds
her in check. She has not made herself conscious of the
fact that her most personal, most intimate possession could
bring her into collision with history. Such a collision must
seem to her most unexpected and absurd. But who, if it
comes to that, has finally and fully realized that history,
as an effective reality3<is not contained in thick books, but
lives in our very blood?
So long as woman lives the life of the past she never
collides with history; but scarcely does she begin to deviate,
however slightly, from a cultural tendency that has governed
history, than she encounters the full weight of historical
inertia, and this, unexpected shock can break her, perhaps
even fatally. Her hesitation and doubt are understandable,
for if she submits to the law of love, not only does she find
herself in a most painful and dubious situation, in a neigh-
bourhood where every kind of slime and filth abounds ; but
she is actually caught between two world-powers, historical
inertia, and the divinely-creative.
Who, then, will find fault with her ? Do not most men
prefer the laudabiliter $e subjecit in a transferable form,
to the well-nigh hopeless conflict as to whether or not one is
meant to make history? In the end it resolves itself to
nothing less than this: is one willing to be unhistorical
and, therefore, to make history, or not ? No one makes
history who does not dare to risk everything for it, even his
own skin. 'For he carries through the experiment, which
is his own life, to the bitter end; and in so doing he interprets

